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Founded in 2004, the Victoria Street 
Newz welcomes written submissions 
including personal stories, inter- 
views, event reviews, cartoons, 
poetry, photographs, or artwork, but 
we can't guarantee everything will 
be published. We reserve the right 
to edit, and will not print anything 
libelous, racist, sexist, or homopho- 
bic. Letters sent to the editor are 
assumed to be for publication, must 
include phone number or email (if 
possible, for confirmation) and may 
be edited for length. You can publish 


using a pseudonym, or anonymously. 


We are devoted to a triple bottom 
line philosophy - concerned about 
our environmental and social, as well 
as financial, well-being. 


You can contribute to social change 
by supporting the Victoria Street 
Newz team, by pondering the root 
causes of poverty, and by working 
for peaceful, non-violent change. 


Opinions expressed in this newzpaper 
are not necessarily those of Victoria 
Street Newz, the editors, advertisers, 
contributors, readers, or publishers. 
Please don't reprint without author's 
permission, and please credit the 
source, 


Victoria Street Newz is printed on 100% 
post consumer recycled paper with 
vegetable ink, at Web exPress Printing in 
Vancouver. 


Your written submissions are welcome. 
Please send them via e-mail, if 
possible, by the 1st Friday for the next 
month's issue. Street Newz is named 
monthly, but published mid-month. 
You can also mail or drop off articles, 
letters, or donations to our mailbox at 
Raincoast Business Centre: 


1027 Pandora Ave 
Coast Salish Territory 
Victoria, B.C., V8V 3P6 
streetnewz@islandnet.com 
250-383-5144 ext 0137 
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æ He calls the staff at Cool Aid’s Rock Bay 
| Shelter every weekday at 3:00 am to “put the 
L | coffee on.” By the time I got there, on 
E Hallowe’en morning at 5:10 am, Reverend Al’s 

coffee was made and the two friendly 
staffwomen were talking with a man about the 
palindromic synchronicity of numbers that 
make up the day October 31/13. A dozen or so 

were sitting in the shelter’s lobby, most slumped over in chairs 

trying to sleep, one woman speaking through what sounded like an 

upsetting dream sequence. 


Outside and across the street, a man was singing. I found Reverend 
Al in the parking lot, he introduced me to Terry — a middle-aged 
homeless man who helps Al every Thursday morning. We loaded two 
large coffee containers into the Dandelion Society van and drove 
around the corner where the first gathering of Al’s morning street 
family were waiting. Al distributed cigarettes (one each), water, and 
donuts (a donation, through many years, from Tim Horton’s). I shared 
copies of the Street Newz and raw organic fig newtons I’d made for 
the occasion. A couple of people asked me about blankets, Al directed 
me to a large plastic bin full of warm winter toques, gloves, and socks. 


I spoke with an elder native woman in a wheelchair. “Are you 
outside?” I asked, but she said no, she was up early to get her 
prescription and stopped by on the way. To the street community, 
including those challenged to live on fixed incomes while food 
prices continue to rise, Reverend Al is undoubtedly one of the most 
consistent and reliable fixtures in their uncertain lives. 


Back in the van, Terry was quick to sing Reverend Al’s praises. “I 
love Al, he rescued me. I was sleeping outside 7/11 and some guys 
stole my sleeping bag and pissed on me. Al drove by and rescued 
me.” Terry’s been outside a few months, he shares a story I’ve heard 
too often, about losing his housing after inviting the wrong friends 
over. They punched a hole in the wall, he got kicked out. With the 
harsh winter approaching, Al’s concerned for Terry’s health. ““We’re 
looking for housing for him, it’s a big challenge especially with the 
amount of money he has. We’re trying now to see if we can get a 
friend to share a two-bedroom with him.” Al and the Dandelion 
Society have found housing for a number of hard to house people, 
and they subsidize those market rentals to the tune of $7000-8000 
per month, $100 for each person, paid directly to the landlord. “It 
just helps a person get in a place they couldn’t afford, it still makes it 
pretty tough for them but it does allow them to be somewhere.” 


I asked Al what he says to those who believe people are homeless 
because they choose to be, they prefer to be. Al pauses a moment, 
then says “if we had something to offer them other than a dark, 
damp, bed-bug ridden dirty little hovel ... but often that’s all that’s 
available for people trying to survive on welfare or disability 
pensions. So yeah, sometimes they choose to stay outside.” And 
many homeless people care for dogs for companionship, warmth, 
and protection. Housing for people with pets is very difficult to find. 


I asked Terry what he thinks of the shelters. “I'll be dead before I 
ever go back to a shelter,” he said. “They rob you. I’ve got a 
problem with blacking out and they know it and they take 
everything.” “So you feel safer outside?” I asked. Terry replies, 
definitively, “you bet.” Al disagrees. “He may be safer outside, but 
he has a lot of health issues and being inside is so much better for 
him.” To add injury to insult, Terry recently stepped on a nail and 
has a hole in his foot. “Because he’s out all the time,” continues Al, 
“and because he can’t properly keep his foot up, keep it bathed, all 
those things that normal people can do, it’l] never heal. He’s always 
walking on it, he doesn’t have proper shoes. The street nurses at 
Cool Aid do all they can, but when you’ re outside it’s so, so 
different.” 


At our next stop Al spoke with a woman who’d been evicted and 
needed to get her stuff out that very same day so it wouldn’t get 
tossed. Al explained that he has a schedule, he can’t just drop 
everything to help her, but if she can find some people to help (he’s 
not as young as he once was and his back won’t allow him to do all 
that heavy lifting) and call him within an hour or two he’ll make his 
van available and pay for one month’s storage on her behalf. 


Back in the van Al told me that’s how it often is with his family. He 
wants to help them, but he’d be better able to do that if they’d 
realize his days are organized and he can’t just drop everything. 
This day, for example, Al was scheduled to speak to the Vic West 
Community group, then attend a committee meeting with the 
Coalition to End Homelessness. He was willing to forfeit the 
meetings if she called, but he was determined to be at UVic by 2:30 
to pick up his daughter and drive home to Sooke. Al lives with 
some familial guilt, he’s given so much time and energy to his street 
family through these many years. Terry and I reassured him his 
kids ought to be nothing but proud of the work he does. 


On Pandora I met James, an electrician by trade unable to work after 














being hit in the back of the head with a pipe during a fight. He’s 
celiac, allergic to wheat gluten, but says he does okay at the soup 
kitchens. James has only been outside a couple of months, still 
looks well-dressed and with a friendly demeanour, but I know that’s 
difficult to maintain as time on the streets goes by, especially the 
cold winter months. It’s easy to understand how people get angry 
and miserable, struggling outside with so little for so long, while 
people with more than they need walk by and completely ignore you 
or worse, harshly judge what they don’t bother to try and understand. 


After the morning rounds are completed, Al stops for breakfast at 
the Cornerstone Café in Fernwood. We noticed their Village Vibe 
newsletter announced more mixed-use development and affordable 
housing coordinated through Fernwood NRG, news that Al 
welcomes. He shared his frustration at the process of sobering, 
stabilization, and recovery that’s available to people who want to 
get off their addiction, but after the month is up there’s nowhere for 
them so they’re back on the streets challenged with the same 
temptations all over again. 


We talked about the prison industrial complex that also releases 
people onto the streets with no support. Those who get out early on 
parole have access to some community support — a halfway house, a 
parole officer, the John Howard Society. But those who serve their 
entire sentence (to the tune of about $80,000 each per year) are 
released back onto the streets with no support whatsoever. “In an 
ideal world,” Al says, “there’d be a nice place for you, a job, a job 
coach, some real transition, some real money.” He tells me about a 
guy he deals with who’s recently out of prison, struggling with the 
transition. “He said, and I love these words, ‘in there I had respect. 
Out here I have fuck all.’ They come from a community where all 
their needs are met, they’ve got friends and the food is good, then 
they move into an apartment and invite people over who need a 
place to stay, they want them there for companionship, the friends 
cause trouble and the next thing you know they’re evicted.” 


I personally know a panhandler who was kicked off welfare because 
she dared tell them she was earning some money, and a man who had 
his newsgroup paper delivery earnings deducted off his monthly 
disability cheque. “The system” creates homelessness, from all 
directions it seems. Rev Al says “I want to be a presence in their lives 
regardless of their mental health or addictions challenges, to love them 
where they are, not where the police or the system want them to be.” 


This one morning, with Reverend Al, I met about 80 people (15 
women). Al keeps track by how many cigarettes he gives away. 
The number drops to about 60 when cold weather shelters open 
between November and February. “That doesn’t mean there are less 
homeless,” Al was quick to point out, it just means there are fewer 
on the streets in the early morning hours. 


As we drove from place to place in the pre-dawn tourist city of 
gardens, I wondered whether Al’s morning route is about going to 
the places where he knows homeless people will be, or whether it’s 
about searching for street people he knows are out there. He seems 
to know all of them, even stopped the van a couple of times just to 
check on people sitting or sleeping on the dark street’s sidewalks. 


How many times has Reverend Al led life celebrations for his street 
family? He’s there for them every weekday morning, he works for 
them on the weekends through his online Dandelion Society and 
Facebook outreach, and he’s there for their life celebration when 
their challenging lives are over. If you have anything to contribute, 
whether that’s food, coffee, toques, blankets, sleeping bags, or cold 
hard cash that will go towards providing the very basic necessities 
of life, visit hopeliveshere.ca and sleep a little better knowing 
there’s one person out there making such a huge difference in the 
lives of so many. 

Janine Bandcroft is gr ateful to Reverend Al for encouraging her to launch 
the Street Newz way back in 2004. She’s also extremely thankful to have 


lived the past 13 years in a bright and clean apartment, in a building that is 
regularly maintained, and that she can still afford. 
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The Coup that Killed JFK: 
Fifty Years Later 


(second of three parts) 
by Gordon Pollard 


By the summer of 1963, President John Kennedy was 
hated and feared by many of the most powerful people in 
the United States, including his own Vice-President 
Lyndon Johnson and FBI Director J. Edgar Hoover, key 
military and intelligence figures such as General Lyman 
Lemnitzer and Allen Dulles, most of the banking titans 
of the Federal Reserve, such important anti-Castro 
Cuban exile leaders as Miro Cardona and Antonio 
Veciana, and some of the kingpins of organized crime 
such as Santo Trafficante Jr. and Carlos Marcello. It was 
no coincidence or quirk of fate that in the fall of 1963 
Kennedy died in a hail of gunfire in Dallas, Texas. 


¢ While there were a number of reasons why John 
Kennedy was murdered in Dallas, the most important one 
was because he had refused to use U.S. military force 
against Fidel Castro’s communist regime in Cuba during 
the Bay of Pigs invasion in 1961 or the Cuban Missile 
Crisis in 1962 -- and especially because he had begun 
secret peace negotiations with Castro in 1963. To 
Kennedy’s bitter enemies in the political, military and 
intelligence establishment in Washington and to the 
powerful leaders of the anti-Castro Cuban exile community 
in Florida the prospect of a U.S. rapprochement with 
Castro’s Cuba was tantamount to treason and they believed 
Kennedy had to be removed from office before he “sold out 
America to the communists”. 


None of us who were old enough to be aware of world 
events in the fall of 1962 will ever forget the thirteen 
terrifying days from October 16th to 28th when the 
world teetered on the brink of a nuclear war between the 
United States and the Soviet Union during what came to 
be known as the Cuban Missile Crisis. 


But as scared as we were at that time, we would have been 
even more frightened had we known then how much 
pressure was being exerted on President Kennedy by 
powerful forces within the U.S. government, not to resolve 
the crisis peacefully, but to bomb the Soviet ships carrying 
the missiles toward Cuba and also to bomb Cuba or even 
carry out a full-scale military invasion of the island. 


Documents have come to light in recent years showing 
emotions ran so high in the cabinet room in Washington 
that at one point an exasperated Attorney General Robert 
Kennedy shouted at the generals who were pressing for a 
bombing raid on Cuba: “My brother is not going down in 
history as another Tojo”, a reference to the fascist leader 
of Japan who ordered the bombing attack on Pearl 
Harbour in 1941. 


Thankfully, John Kennedy and Soviet leader Nikita 
Khrushchev eventually reached a compromise deal 
(withdrawing the missiles in return for a U.S. promise 
not to invade Cuba) and most of the world breathed a 
huge sigh of relief -- but not the top military and 
intelligence officials in Washington who regarded JFK as 
a traitor for refusing to use U.S. military force against 
Cuba, just as he had refused to give U.S. military support 
to the anti-Castro Cubans during the Bay of Pigs 
invasion in April, 1961. 


The Cuban Missile Crisis was a traumatic experience for 
all of us, and for John Kennedy it was an epiphany that 
marked the beginning of his remarkable transformation 
from a cold-war hawk to a new-age dove during the final 
thirteen months of his presidency. 


In the months following the Cuban Missile Crisis, 
Kennedy began to do what was unthinkable -- and 
unforgivable -- to the hawkish U.S. military and 
intelligence chiefs as well as to many right-wing 
politicians in Washington and powerful anti-Castro 
Cuban exile leaders in Miami and New Orleans: he 
started thinking it was futile to continue a senseless 
confrontation with Cuba and that it would be better to 


seek a rapprochement with Fidel Castro. 


In the teeth of strong, and at times hysterical, opposition 
within his own government, JFK began secret peace 
negotiations with Fidel Castro -- negotiations that were 
one of the principal reasons why bullets flew in Dallas 
on November 22nd,1963. 


Kennedy’s emissary for these secret talks was veteran 
diplomat William Attwood while Castro’s representative 
was Cuba’s UN ambassador Dr. Carlos Lechuga. For an 
extraordinary inside look at these secret negotiations, see 
Attwood’s book, The Twilight Struggle, and Lechuga’s 
book, In the Eye of the Storm. 








One of the last official visitors at the White House before 
JFK embarked on his fateful trip to Texas was the highly 
respected French journalist Jean Daniel and Kennedy gave 
Daniel a message about the Attwood-Lechuga negotiations 
to be delivered personally to Fidel Castro in Havana. 


As it happened, Daniel was in Cuba having lunch with 
Fidel Castro at Veradero at the very moment when the 
guns were fired in Dealey Plaza, and the ever-perceptive 
Castro understood immediately what had really 
happened in Dallas and what a horrible impact it was 
going to have on Cuba and the rest of the world. “This is 
very bad news”, Castro told Daniel. “Everything is going 
to change now”. 


Castro was absolutely right. Kennedy’s and America’s 
journey toward peace was now over. Instead Kennedy 
was headed for the Arlington National Cemetery and 
America was headed for one of the longest and bloodiest 
foreign wars in its history. 


As soon as he took power Lyndon Johnson cancelled the 
secret U.S. negotiations with Castro. Fortunately, 
however, Johnson at least didn’t bow to the pressure 
from his super-hawkish generals and use the 
assassination as a pretext for invading Cuba -- but that 
was only because Johnson was totally preoccupied with 
his plans for a massive war in Southeast Asia. 


For more information about the Cuban Missile Crisis and 
the secret Kennedy-Castro dialogue, see: Thirteen Days 
by Robert Kennedy, On the Brink by James G. Blight 
and David A. Welch, The Kennedys and Cuba: The 
Declassified Documentary History by Mark J. White, 
History Will Not Absolve Us by Martin Schotz, Cigar 
Aficionado by Peter Kornbluh, And We Are All Mortal 
by George Michael Evica and One Hell of a Gamble by 
Aleksandr Fursenko and Timothy Naftali. 

















An especially fascinating account of the Cuban Missile 
Crisis and the Kennedy Castro rapprochement from a 
Soviet perspective can be found in Khrushchev 
Remembers by Edward Crankshaw. 


¢ Another of the main reasons why John Kennedy was 
killed was because he had decided -- to the horror of 
the powerful military-industrial-intelligence complex 
-- that the war in Vietnam was “not worth the life of 
even one more American soldier” and he planned to 
begin a staged withdrawal of U.S. troops from Vietnam 
before the end of 1963. For the military brass and the 
mighty U.S. armaments industry, Vietnam was a 
gazillion dollar golden goose that they were not going 
to let Kennedy kill. 


Although John Kennedy had initially been in favour of 
sending U.S. “military advisers” to support South 
Vietnam in its fight against the communist forces of Ho 
Chi Minh, he later became totally disillusioned with the 
Vietnam war, which he came to believe was both morally 
wrong and strategically unnecessary. 


By the summer and early fall of 1963, Kennedy had 
begun privately telling some of his closest advisers such 
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HE CHOSE PEACE. THEY MARKED HIM FOR DEATH. 


JAMES BRA 
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" UNSPEAKABLE 


WHY HE DIED AND WHY IT MATTERS 


This 518-page book, published in 2008, provides a comprehensive 
account of how and why an unholy alliance of John Kennedy’s 
enemies inside and outside the U.S. government conspired to have 
him killed in Dallas, Texas, on November 22nd, 1963. 





as Malcolm Kilduff and some of his closest personal friends such 
as Charles Bartlett and Larry Newman that he believed no more 
American blood should be shed in Vietnam. 


According to Malcolm Kilduff, Kennedy discussed the Vietnam 
war with him in the White House the day before he left for Dallas 
and JFK told him: “We’re losing too damned many people over 
there. It’s time for us to get out. Vietnam is not worth the life of 
even one more American soldier”. 


According to JFK’s old friend journalist Charles Bartlett, Kennedy 
told him he planned to pull out of Vietnam completely after he was 
re-elected in 1964. And according to Larry Newman, one of JFK’s 
long-time neighbours in Hyannis Port, Massachusetts, and one of 
his most trusted confidants, Kennedy told him on October 20th, 
1963: “I’m going to get our guys out of Vietnam because we are 
not going to find ourselves in a war that’s impossible to win”. 


Indeed, on October 11th, 1963, Kennedy had signed National 
Security Action Memorandum No. 263 making it official 
government policy to begin a phased withdrawal of U.S. troops 
from Vietnam before the end of 1963 and complete it by 1965. As 
a political pragmatist, JFK knew he couldn’t afford to withdraw all 
of the U.S. troops from Vietnam before the November, 1964, 
presidential election or he would be attacked by the Republicans 
for being “soft on communism” and that might cost him the 
election. He therefore planned to wait until after he was safely 
re-elected to complete the disengagement. 


Kennedy’s increasingly dovish position on Vietnam was strongly 
opposed not only by almost all of the U.S. military and intelligence 
establishment but even by some hawkish members of his own 
administration, particularly Vice President Lyndon Johnson. From 
his earliest days in Congress, Johnson had been one of the most 
vocal cheerleaders for the powerful military-industrial complex, 
which, for obvious reasons, was pushing hard for a protracted 
large-scale war in Vietnam. 


It was not at all surprising therefore that immediately after JFK was 
killed, his policy on Vietnam was reversed and Lyndon Johnson began 
a massive escalation of the Vietnam war, which resulted eventually in 
more than half a million U.S. soldiers fighting in Southeast Asia. 


As author James W. Douglass notes: “We now know that when 
presidential aide Malcolm Kilduff announced the death of John 
Kennedy at Parkland Hospital on November 22nd, 1963, the death 
he was announcing that afternoon would lead to the deaths of more 
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than 50,000 American soldiers and three 
million Vietnamese, Laotians and 
Cambodians from a war that would 
continue until 1975”. 


For more information about the acrimonious 
struggles within the Kennedy administration 
over Vietnam, see: JFK and Vietnam: 
Deception, Intrigue and the Struggle for 
Power by John M. Newman, Vietnam: A 
History by Stanley Karnow, High Treason 
2: The Great Cover-up by Harrison Edward 
Livingstone, JFK and the Unspeakable by 
James W. Douglass and The Presidency of 
John F. Kennedy by Herbert S. Parmet 

















¢ Over the thirteen-month period from the 
end of the Cuban Missile Crisis in October, 
1962, to the assassination in Dallas in 
November, 1963, the mighty American war 
lobby, both inside and outside the 
government, became increasingly alarmed 
as the one-time staunch cold warrior John 
Kennedy steadily shifted toward a position 
where he believed the pursuit of peaceful 
co-existence and eventual nuclear 
disarmament should be the paramount 
goal of the U.S. government. 


From the time Kennedy took office in January, 
1961 his relations with the U.S. military 
leaders were frosty at best and they steadily 
deteriorated throughout his presidency. 


For example, at two meetings of the 
National Security Council in the summer of 
1961, when Generals Lyman Lemnitzer and 
Curtis LeMay asked for authorization to use 
nuclear weapons in both Berlin and 
Southeast Asia, Kennedy was so appalled 
that he walked out of the second meeting, 
telling his aides as he glanced at the 
generals and admirals in the cabinet room: 
“These people are crazy!” 


A dramatic account of these confrontations 
between Kennedy and the military chiefs 
can be found in Richard Reeves’s book: 
President Kennedy: Profile of Power. 





According to one of JFK’s closest friends, 
Paul Fay Jr., the relationship between John 
Kennedy and the military was so bad that 
Kennedy even mused privately about the 
possibility of a military coup in the U.S., but 
he said: “That won’t happen on my watch”. 


The tensions between JFK and the generals, 
which had simmered for months as Kennedy 
made a number of secret peace overtures to 
Soviet leader Nikita Khrushchev, reached 
the boiling point on May 6th, 1963, when 
Kennedy signed National Security Action 
Memorandum No. 239. 


In that remarkable document, JFK ordered 
his principal national security advisers to 
pursue both a nuclear test ban treaty and a 
policy of general and complete disarmament. 


As Kennedy’s world view became more and 
more dovish, the leading hawks in the U.S. 
military, intelligence and political 
establishment became increasingly convinced 
it was their “patriotic duty” to get him out of 
the White House -- and, ironically, JFK 
wasn’t the only world leader having 
problems within his own government. 


We now know that during this period, Nikita 
Khrushchev was also facing fierce opposition 
from many of the hawkish military leaders 
and hardline communists within the Soviet 
government who wanted no part of his plans 
for a rapprochement with Kennedy. 


Indeed, relations between the Soviet leader 
and his military chiefs became so hostile 
that it appears the mercurial Khrushchev 
almost came to physical blows with some of 
his generals in February, 1963, when he 
proposed converting some Soviet missile 
factories to peaceful uses. 


Both the U.S. and Soviet generals were 
aghast when JFK signed National Security 
Action Memorandum No. 271 on November 
12th, 1963, ordering the U.S. National 
Aeronautics and Space Administration to 
pursue a policy of “broader co-operation 
between the United States and the USSR in 
outer space, including co-operation in lunar 
landing programs”. 


Kennedy and Khrushchev believed a joint 
lunar mission would go a long way toward 
promoting world peace and international 
co-operation. But for most of the hardline 
military leaders and gung-ho “patriots” in 
both the U.S. and Russia, the mission to the 
moon was not about peace but about power, 
glory and greed -- and, sadly, the idea of a 
joint lunar mission died along with JFK. 


It is interesting to note that while Kennedy 
and Khrushchev were carrying out their 
secret peace dialogue, they were joined by 
an unlikely ally: Pope John XXIII who 
made a clarion call for world peace when he 
issued his historic papal encyclical, Pacem 
in Terris, on April 11th, 1963. 


During what turned out to be his final weeks 
in office, Kennedy had a number of private 
conversations -- to the horror of his hawkish 
enemies -- with the renowned scholar and 
peace activist Dr. Norman Cousins, and at 
one point Cousins observed: “This amazing 
alliance of the Pope, the American president 
and the Soviet premier raises wonderful 
hopes that we might finally be moving 
toward world peace.” 


Alas, however, that was not to be. Pope 
John died from cancer in June, 1963; 
Kennedy was killed by the guns of Dallas in 
November, 1963, and Khrushchev was 
removed from power in a coup in Moscow 
in October, 1964. The doves were now gone 
and the sky was full of hawks. 


For more information about the Kennedy- 
Khrushchev peace dialogue and JFK’s 
struggles with the right-wing hawks within 
his own government, see: The Improbable 
Triumverate: John F. Kennedy, Pope John, 
Nikita Khrushchev by Norman Cousins, 
First Strike! The Pentagon’s Strategy for 
World War by Robert C. Aldridge and 
Kennedy, Khrushchev and the Test Ban by 
Glenn T. Seaborg. 














And for a fascinating inside look at the 
struggles between Nikita Khrushchev and 
the hardliners within the Soviet government, 
see Nikita Khrushchev and the Creation of a 
Superpower by Khrushchev’s son Sergei. 





Reflecting on the peace negotiations 
between JFK and his father, Sergei 
Khrushchev writes: “T think if John 
Kennedy had not been killed, we would be 
living in a completely different world.” 


¢ If John Kennedy had not been killed that 
day in Dallas, and had been re-elected in 
November, 1964, one of the first things 
that he planned to do in his second term 
was to completely restructure the roles 
played by the CIA and other intelligence 
organizations within the U.S. federal 
government. But powerful forces in the 
intelligence community were determined 
that Kennedy wouldn’t get an opportunity 
to carry out that planned reorganization. 


In the aftermath of the fiasco of the Bay of 
Pigs invasion of Cuba in April, 1961, John 
Kennedy was understandably incensed 
when he realized the information he had 
been given by the CIA before the invasion 
consisted of serious misjudgments, gross 
distortions and even some outright lies. In 
fact, he was so outraged that at one point he 
told some of his aides he would like “to 
splinter the CIA into a thousand pieces and 


scatter it to the winds”. 


Kennedy was enough of a political 
pragmatist, however, to realize he had to 
bide his time before carrying out a full-scale 
restructuring of intelligence operations and 
instead he left the basic system intact while 
dismissing the head of the CIA, Allen 
Dulles, and his two chief lieutenants, 
Richard Bissell Jr. and Charles Cabell. 


But what Kennedy didn’t fully understand 
was the extent to which Dulles had been able, 
in effect, to plant many poison pills within 
the system by placing his friends and hardline 
supporters in strategic positions not only 
within the CIA hierarchy but throughout 
much of the power structure in Washington. 


Even after Richard Helms took over as CIA 
Director, Kennedy’s relations with the 
agency continued to deteriorate, especially 
as more and more people caught wind of his 
plans to totally overhaul the organization. In 
particular, James Jesus Angleton, the CIA’s 
long-time chief of counter-intelligence, 
waged an ongoing war against Kennedy. 


As Mark Lane notes in his book Plausible 
Denial: “Some CIA operatives, officers and 
former officers believed that the defence of 
their agency and their nation required the 
elimination of President Kennedy because he 
was about to dismantle their organization.” 


As we’ve already seen, Kennedy was 
determined to extricate U.S. troops from the 
quagmire of Vietnam and this put him at 
loggerheads not only with most of the top 
officials in the CIA but also those in the 
State Department and military, who were 
gung-ho for a full-scale war in Vietnam. 


Although JFK tried to mollify his critics by 
appointing a high-profile Republican, Henry 
Cabot Lodge, as Ambassador to South 
Vietnam, that plan backfired when Lodge 
collaborated with Kennedy’s opponents and 
did everything he could to undermine JFK’s 
plans for a disengagement of U.S. forces. 


Indeed, by the early fall of 1963, relations 
between Kennedy and the CIA, State 
Department and Pentagon had deteriorated 
to the point where JFK even dispatched one 
of his closest friends, Torbert Macdonald, 
on a secret fact-finding mission to South 
Vietnam because he didn’t trust the 
information he was getting through official 
channels from the U.S. diplomatic, military 
and intelligence officials in Saigon. 


As author James W. Douglass observes: 
“Because of his turn toward peace, President 
Kennedy had become almost totally isolated 
within his own government in the period 
before he made his fateful trip to Texas.” 


And things came to a head on November 
22nd, 1963, when the bullets in Dallas 
brought Lyndon Johnson to power and all of 
JFK’s plans to restructure the U.S. intelligence 
system were immediately scrapped. 


One of the best accounts of the tangled web 
of CIA involvement in the JFK murder can be 
found in Mark Lane’s book, Last Word: My 
Indictment of the CIA in the Assassination of 
John Kennedy, written in 2011. 





Lane was one of the first to criticize the 
official story of the JFK assassination in his 
best-selling book Rush to Judgment way 
back in 1966, and today, at 86, he remains 
as feisty and outspoken a critic as ever. 





Some of the other books worth looking at on 
the topic of Kennedy’s struggles with the 
CIA are: JFK vs. CIA by Michael Calder, 
Coup d’état in America: The CIA and the 
Assassination of John F. Kennedy by Michael 
Canfield and Alan J. Weberman, Final 
Judgment by Michael Collins Piper, Deadly 
Deceits: My Years in the CIA by Ralph W. 














McGehee and Conspiracy: The Plot to Stop 
the Kennedys by Matthew Smith. 


e High on the list of those who 
passionately wanted to make sure John 
Kennedy wouldn’t be around for a second 
term was the high powered elite banking 
fraternity of the Federal Reserve Bank. 
These money moguls feared, for very good 
reason, that if Kennedy was re-elected, the 
power and influence that the Federal 
Reserve had enjoyed for decades would be 
drastically curtailed. 





It is important to understand that, contrary 
to popular mythology, the Kennedy family, 
despite its great wealth, was never part of 
America’s or the world’s economic 
super-elite. While the Kennedys were 
certainly financial stars, they were not 
financial super-stars like the Rockefellers or 
the Rothschilds. 


Indeed, an open and bitter feud raged for 
decades between JFK’s father, Joseph P. 
Kennedy, and some of the pillars of the 
American and the international super-elite 
financial establishments, especially the 
Rockefellers and the Rothschilds. 


And the senior Kennedy’s feelings were 
clearly passed on to his sons. As James Di 
Eugenio points out in The Assassinations, 
Bobby Kennedy never made any secret of 
how he hated the Rockefellers, and, even as 
president, John Kennedy never became part 
of the so-called U.S. northeast liberal 
power-elite. 





Indeed, the top power-brokers of the U.S. 
corporate and financial super-elite had no 
respect for John or Bobby Kennedy whom 
they regarded as lightweight political 
dilettantes -- and they were especially 
contemptuous and fearful of Bobby, 
grumbling that he had betrayed his class by 
often expressing sympathy for ethnic 
minorities and the poor. 


In April, 1962, John Kennedy had a 
dramatic confrontation with one of the most 
powerful of the business behemoths, the 
U.S. Steel Corporation, when it announced 
plans to raise steel prices -- increases that 
Kennedy publicly called “a wholly 
unjustifiable and irresponsible defiance of 
the public interest.” 


As Roy Hoopes explains in detail in his 
book, The Steel Crisis, when JFK faced 
down U.S. Steel and forced the company to 
roll back its planned price hikes, he became 
much more popular with the public but he 
also became even more feared and despised 
in big money circles. 


On April 23rd, 1962, Kennedy was quoted in 
the New York Times as having told some of 
his advisers: “My father always told me that 
all businessmen were sons-of-bitches, but I 
never believed it until now”. The corporate 
and banking world never forgot that quote. 


And their fears intensified as rumours 
persisted that Kennedy was planning to 
touch the untouchable: challenge the power 
of the mighty Federal Reserve by becoming 
the first president since Abraham Lincoln to 
tamper with the currency, the very lifeblood 
of the U.S. banking system. 


Relations between the White House and the 
big corporations and banks remained chilly 
throughout JFK’s presidency, and the straw 
that finally shattered the proverbial camel’s 
hump was Kennedy’s signing of Executive 

Order No. 11110 on June 10th, 1963 -- just 

165 days before Dallas. 


That document was one of the most 
significant ever signed by a U.S. president 
since, had it been fully implemented, it 
would have radically changed the U.S. 
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federal banking system and would have had 
a profound impact on the entire 
international economic structure. 


It called for the printing of a new national 
currency, which would have circumvented 
and emasculated the Federal Reserve, and, 
indeed, shaken the entire western banking 
system to its foundations. 


As author Michael Collins Piper points out: 
“There is no question that JFK -- once 
firmly established in the presidency -- fully 
intended to move against the Federal 
Reserve money monopoly ... His father, 
Joseph P. Kennedy, had made it clear that 
one of the long-term aims of the Kennedy 
dynasty was destroying what the senior 
Kennedy described as ‘the Rothschild- 


>” 


dominated Federal Reserve’. 


Needless to say, the entire international 
banking establishment was shocked by 
JFK’s plans to issue interest-free money 

-- so-called “greenbacks” -- independent of 
the stranglehold of the privately-owned 
Federal Reserve System. 


It was not at all surprising that by the summer 
of 1963 the top priority of most of the power 
elite in the U.S. corporate and banking world 
was trying to make sure, using any means 
necessary, that John Kennedy didn’t get a 
second term in the White House. 


For more information about JFK’s struggles 
with the giant banks and mega-corporations, 
and about the frighteningly powerful 
influence big money exerted on the world in 
1963 -- and continues to exert on the world 
in 2013 -- see: Final Judgment by Michael 
Collins Piper, President Kennedy: Profile of 
Power by Richard Reeves, Gods of Money: 
Wall Street and the Death of the 
AmericanCentury by F. William Engdahl 
and Evil Money: Encounters Along the 
Money Trail by Rachel Ehrenfeld. 











e All of the kingpins of organized crime in 
the U.S. hated John and Bobby Kennedy 
with a bitter, visceral intensity -- and there is 
compelling evidence that some leading 
underworld figures played an important role 
in killing JFK. But the evidence indicates 
the Mob’s role wasn’t at the highest level of 
initiating and masterminding the 
assassination but was at a lower level of 
acting as accomplices in carrying out the 
nitty-gritty arrangements for the murder. 


There is no question America’s mobsters 
despised John and Bobby Kennedy more 
than any other political figures in the 
country. While all politicians in Washington 
paid ritual lip-service to fighting organized 
crime, the Kennedy brothers shocked the 
Mob chiefs to the marrow when they 
showed they were actually serious about 
cracking down on the Mafia. 


And ample evidence has come to light over 
the years showing that four high-profile 
U.S. mobsters had a hand in recruiting the 
team of assassins that killed JFK: the 
powerful Florida Mafia chief Santo 
Trafficante Jr., Louisiana’s Mafia “Kingfish” 
Carlos Marcello, the head of Chicago’s 
deadly Mafia “Outfit’Sam Giancana and the 
Mafia’s flamboyant roving “ambassador” 
Johnny Roselli. 


Indeed, the loose-lipped Giancana and 
Roselli apparently boasted so openly in 
gangster circles about the organizational 
role they had played in the JFK killing that 
they became an unbearable embarrassment 
to the more savvy and discreet Trafficante 
and Marcello. Not surprisingly therefore 
Giancana was executed gangland-style at 
his home in Chicago. And Roselli suffered a 
fate that was unusually ghastly even by 
Mob standards. He went missing in Miami 


on July 28th, 1976, and his butchered 
corpse was found ten days later stuffed 
inside an oil drum that bobbed up from the 
bottom of the ocean. 


But while it is important to recognise that 
some of these kingpins of organized crime 
played a role in the murder of John 
Kennedy, it is also important not to 
exaggerate the significance of that role. 
And, above all, it is important not to be 
bamboozled into believing that the Mafia 
masterminded and singlehandedly carried 
out the murder of JFK. 


By the 1980s so many Americans no longer 
believed the official story about Lee Harvey 
Oswald killing Kennedy and so many 
embarrassing questions were being asked 
about what had really happened in Dallas 
that shock waves were felt in the U.S. 
power elite, especially the CIA, and it was 
decided something had to be done to keep 
the lid from being ripped off Pandora’s Box. 


Thus was born what has come to be known 
cynically as “the alternative lie”: the story 
that the Mafia alone killed Kennedy. The 
U.S. public was now told, in effect, that if it 
could no longer believe the lie that Oswald 
was the culprit, it should start believing 
instead the alternative lie that the Mafia was 
the sole culprit and that no one in the U.S. 
government, military or intelligence agencies 
had anything to do with the murder. 


A massive Mafia-did-it-alone disinformation 
campaign was carried out, spearheaded by G. 
Robert Blakey, a high-profile attorney with 
very close connections to the CIA. In 1981 
Blakey produced a book, The Plot to Kill the 
President: Organized Crime Assassinated 
JFK, which received widespread fawningly 
favourable attention in the U.S. mass media 
even though the “evidence” he presented was 
based on gross distortions, flagrant omissions 
and even some outright lies. Unfortunately, 
the Blakey-led campaign was so effective that 
some people still believe his story to this day. 








In reality, however, the JFK assassination 
and cover-up simply couldn’t have been 
carried out successfully in the way it was 
without the involvement of a number of key 
people at the highest levels of the political, 
military and intelligence structure in 
Washington. 


But while organized crime played a 
secondary role, not the primary role, in the 
murder of John Kennedy, there is no question 
the Mob got what it wanted from the 
assassination. Its bitter enemy in the White 
House, John Kennedy, was gone and it now 
had instead a good friend in Lyndon Johnson. 


Neither Johnson nor Hubert Humphrey 
(who became vice-president after Kennedy 
was killed) had any enthusiasm, to say the 
least, for the Kennedy brothers’ crusade 
against the Mob. 


Indeed, in his book Mafia Kingfish, author 
John W. Davis describes how Louisiana Mob 
boss Carlos Marcello made large annual 
payments to Lyndon Johnson during his years 
in the Senate so Johnson would help kill all 
rackets-related legislation that threatened 
Marcello or the other organised-crime chiefs. 


And as for Hubert Humphrey, one of his 
earliest and strongest political supporters in 
Minnesota was Isadore Blumenfeld (alias 
Kid Cann), the notorious king of the 
Minneapolis underworld. 


It came as a surprise to no one therefore that 
all of the serious efforts that the U.S. 
government had begun to combat organised 
crime came screeching to a halt shortly after 
JFK was murdered. 


While enough books to fill several libraries 


have been written over the years about U.S. 
gangsters and their involvement with 
corrupt politicians, one that is especially 
riveting is The Squad: The U.S. 
Government’s Secret Alliance with 
Organized Crime. This is a chilling exposé 
written in 1989 by Michael Milan, a 
one-time associate of the legendary 
gangland “Godfather” Meyer Lansky. 








And another book worth looking at, partly 
because it has a British Columbia 
connection, is The Outfit: The Role of 
Chicago’s Underworld in the Shaping of 
Modern America by Gus Russo. 


According to Russo, The Outfit has had 
links to a number of criminal gangs in 
Vancouver over the years, and he says it has 
been guilty of murder, kidnapping, 
aggravated assault, racketeering, gun 
running, bribery, criminal conspiracy, 
contract killing, arson, burglary, grand 
larceny, loansharking, drug trafficking, 
fencing, rum-running, fraud, money 
laundering, bank robbery, illegal gambling 
and extortion. Well, as they say, nobody’s 
perfect! 








¢ From the evidence that has come to light 
over the years, it is clear that General 
Lyman Lemnitzer played one of the most 
important roles in plotting the assassination 
of John Kennedy. Lemnitzer made no secret 
of his hatred and contempt for Kennedy, 
especially after JFK dismissed him as 
Chairman of the Joint Chiefs of Staff and 
shunted him off to a lower-level position in 
Europe. Seething over what he considered a 
humiliating demotion, Lemnitzer spent 
most of his time in Europe, not working on 
military strategies, but planning the best 
way to get Kennedy out of the White House 
as soon as possible. 


When John Kennedy took over from 
Dwight Eisenhower as president in January, 
1961, he inherited from his predecessor a 
lot of right-wing baggage in the form of a 
number of high-profile military and 
intelligence officials -- and JFK made a 
huge mistake, one that would ultimately 
cost him his life, by not immediately 
discarding that baggage. 


One of the heaviest pieces of the baggage 
from the Eisenhower administration, literally 
and figuratively, was the chairman of the Joint 
Chiefs of Staff, General Lyman Lemnitzer, 
who had nothing but contempt for Kennedy 
and the group of liberal “New Frontiersmen” 
he brought with him to the White House. 


Although Kennedy was well aware of how 
Lemnitzer felt -- and of the similar feelings of 
CIA Director Allen Dulles and FBI Director J. 
Edgar Hoover -- he nonetheless decided to 
keep them in their positions at least for the 
time being to show continuity in government 
and to avoid creating the impression of being 
a brash and reckless young president. 


A chilling but riveting account of Lyman 
Lemnitzer’s career and his role in plotting 
the murder of John Kennedy is provided by 
Richard Cottrell, a renowned military expert 
and former British Conservative member of 
the European Parliament. In his book 
Gladio, published in 2012, Cottrell points 
out that Lemnitzer “was an extreme 
right-wing maven who thought America 
was better off run by the generals. He never 
hid his belief that Adolf Hitler’s brilliant 
generals had fought the communists on 
behalf of the Christian world.” 


Cottrell notes that Lemnitzer had shown on 
a number of occasions that he had no 
compunctions at all about killing innocent 
people, including Americans, to achieve 
what he considered desirable military or 


political objectives. 


For example, Lemnitzer had been one of the 
main architects of a secret plan called 
Operation Northwoods, one of the scariest 
and most hare-brained schemes ever 
hatched by the U.S. military. That proposal 
called for U.S. black ops commandos 
posing as Cuban agents to kill thousands of 
American citizens to provide an excuse for 
invading Fidel Castro’s Cuba. When that 
plan was presented to Kennedy, he was 
aghast and immediately nixed it. 


As we’ ve already seen, Kennedy became 
increasingly exasperated by the bellicose 
antics of Lemnitzer and the other military 
chiefs and in November, 1962, he finally 
decided to remove Lemnitzer from the post 
of Chairman of the Joint Chiefs of Staff 

-- but, fearing there would be a political 
firestorm if he dismissed Lemnitzer 
outright, Kennedy decided instead to 
appoint him commander of U.S. forces in 
Europe. Richard Cottrell calls that decision 
“the most serious miscalculation” of 
Kennedy’s political career. 


“Kennedy believed”, Cottrell says, “that by 
sending Lemnitzer into quarantine on the 
other side of the Atlantic, in charge of 
America’s front line with the Russians, even 
his mischievous hands would be too 
preoccupied to plot trouble on the home 
front. And, deprived of Lemnitzer’s 
presence in Washington, trouble there 
would gutter out as well. But Kennedy 
miscalculated on both counts”. 


JFK’s decision to appoint General Maxwell 
Taylor to replace Lemnitzer as Chairman of 
the Joint Chiefs of Staff was taken by 
Lemnitzer as a particularly humiliating 
affront since he had long nursed an intense 
dislike for Taylor. 


Once in Europe, Cottrell says, Lemnitzer 
wasted no time in plotting his revenge, 
working closely with other disgruntled 
military leaders such as Air Force General 
Edward Lansdale and a number of 
anti-Kennedy CIA officials “to hatch a 
scheme to have Kennedy killed with the 
help of some hand-picked criminals.” 


It is important, of course, to keep things in 
perspective and recognize that Lemnitzer 
could not have brought about the death of 
John Kennedy without the help of other 
powerful forces inside and outside the U.S. 
government. But there is no question he 
played one of the key roles in what author 
James W. Douglass calls “our national 
security state’s murder of President Kennedy”. 


One of the most shocking examples of how 
grotesquely American history has been 
distorted is the fact that Lyman Lemnitzer 
has been widely hailed as a great patriotic 
hero in the United States even though he 
was actually one of the most unsavoury 
characters to ever appear in U.S. public life. 
It was nothing short of disgraceful that 
when he died in 1985, Lemnitzer was 
buried in Arlington National Cemetery not 
far from the graves of John and Bobby 
Kennedy. 


e While we will probably never know for 
sure whether Vice-President Lyndon 
Johnson and FBI Director J. Edgar 
Hoover actively participated in planning 
the assassination of John Kennedy, the 
cumulative evidence that has come to light 
over the years clearly indicates that, at the 
very minimum, both Johnson and Hoover 
knew in advance about the plot to kill JFK 
in Chicago or Dallas but did nothing to try 
to prevent the murder from occurring. 


To use conventional police lingo, J. Edgar 
Hoover’s fingerprints were all over the JFK 
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assassination. Of all the major 
power players in Washington, no 
one hated John and Bobby 
Kennedy more intensely and no 
one had a more compelling 
personal reason to get rid of JFK. 


Hoover was well aware that if 
Kennedy won a second term, he 
not only intended to drop Hoover 
from the FBI Director’s post he 
had held since 1924 but he also 
planned to completely revamp 
the FBI and create a new federal 
crime-fighting organization to be 
co-ordinated by Hoover’s 
arch-enemy, Attorney-General 
Robert Kennedy. 


As Michael Milan points out in 
his brilliant exposé, The Squad: 
The U.S. Government’s Secret 
Alliance with Organized Crime, 
Hoover’s much vaunted crusade 
against organized crime was a 
gigantic charade. Milan, who 
worked for many years as a 
high-level FBI undercover 
operative, notes that Hoover was 
actually on palsy-walsy terms 
with many of the kingpins of the 
underworld. Indeed, Milan 
writes, “Hoover sometimes even 
broke bread with the notorious 
gangland Godfather Meyer 
Lansky.” 








The last thing Hoover wanted was 
to have his cozy little world 
disturbed by the kind of genuine 
crusade against organized crime 
that Bobby Kennedy was 
determined to wage. Indeed, 
many Washington wags joked at 
that time there was only one 
person in the United States 
Hoover found more annoying 
than John Kennedy, and that was 
Bobby Kennedy. 


Although Hoover claimed after 
the JFK assassination that he had 
no inkling in advance of any 
murder plots, we now know he 
actually had been well aware of 
the skulduggery that was afoot in 
both Chicago and Dallas. 


In Chicago, while he was 
carrying out some undercover 
intelligence operations in 
October, 1963, an alert Secret 
Service agent by the name of 
Maurice Martineau caught wind 
of some plans that were being 
hatched to kill President 
Kennedy during a visit to 
Chicago on November 2nd while 
he rode in a motorcade from 
O’Hare Airport to Soldier Field. 


Martineau immediately passed 
this information along to J. Edgar 
Hoover but, astonishingly, 
Hoover declined to take any 
action, saying it was not his 
responsibility but that of the 
Secret Service to deal with this 
matter. 


Even more shockingly, Hoover 
took no action when he was sent 
a registered letter on September 
17th, 1963, by Richard Case 
Nagell, a high-level U.S. 
counter-intelligence agent, 
stating he had uncovered credible 
information that an attempt was 
going to be made to kill 
President Kennedy in the near 
future. 


The Nagell story is much too 
complex to discuss in detail in 
this article, but it is a chilling and 
fascinating tale of international 
intrigue involving both the 
American CIA and the Russian 
KGB. A detailed riveting account 
of Nagell’s story can be found in 
Dick Russell’s book, The Man 
Who Knew Too Much. 


As Russell notes, the U.S. 
authorities swept the Nagell case 
under the rug and it remained 
there for decades. It was not until 
1995 -- more than two decades 
after Hoover’s death in 1972 

-- that the Assassination Records 
Review Board decided to finally 
take a serious look at the Nagell 
affair. But, as bad luck would 
have it, just as the ARRB was 
about to begin examining this 
matter, Nagell was found dead at 
his home in Los Angeles on 
November Ist, 1995. Officials 
said he died of a “sudden heart 
attack” and the timing of his 
death was “just a coincidence”. 





Unfortunately, in recent years, 
there has been a concerted effort 
to rewrite history and portray J. 
Edgar Hoover in quite a 
favourable light. Part of that 
campaign was the movie J. Edgar, 
released in 2011, which presented 
him as a kind of noble bulldog 
protecting Americans from evil 
criminals and communists. But 
that picture of Hoover is totally 
bogus. Actually he exerted a 
terribly sinister influence on U.S. 
society for decades and he was 
clearly involved, at least as an 
accessory if nothing more, in the 
murders of John Kennedy, Bobby 
Kennedy and Dr. Martin Luther 
King. 


As for Vice-President Lyndon 
Johnson, it is important to 
recognize in fairness that 

-- unlike the situation with 
Hoover -- no “smoking gun” 
evidence has ever come to light 
showing conclusively that 
Johnson was aware in advance of 
the plot to kill Kennedy in 
Chicago or the plot to kill him in 
Dallas. And that leaves us with 
the more challenging task of 
trying to determine whether 
Johnson had prior knowledge of 
the assassination plans by 
assessing all of the cumulative 
circumstantial evidence related 
to the JFK murder. 


As we’ ve already seen, in the 
period leading up to the 
assassination, a number of plots 
and schemes to get rid of John 
Kennedy were swirling about at 
the highest levels within the 
power structure in Washington 
and also among such powerful 
outside forces as the titans of the 
corporate and banking world and 
the kingpins of organized crime. 


Realistically, it is simply 
impossible to believe that the 
super-well-connected Johnson 
was not aware of what was going 
on around him. Indeed, Johnson 
had a close and cozy relationship 
with all of the key figures who 
wanted to oust John Kennedy 
from the White House, including 
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Allen Dulles, General Lyman 
Lemnitzer and J. Edgar Hoover 
-- and, as we’ ve seen, Johnson 
was also on very friendly terms 
with a number of the Kennedy- 
hating leaders of the underworld, 
particularly Louisiana Mob boss 
Carlos Marcello. 


Above all, it must be understood 
that by the fall of 1963, relations 
between Johnson and Kennedy, 
which had long been strained, 
were now close to the breaking 
point as Johnson strongly 
disagreed with most of JFK’s 
important initiatives, such as his 
plans for a rapprochement with 
Castro’s Cuba and a 
disengagement of U.S. forces 
from Vietnam, and his plans to 
revamp the CIA, FBI and Federal 
Reserve Bank. 


While we may never know the 
full story of exactly what role 
Lyndon Johnson played in the 
drama of November 22nd, 1963, 
I think at this point in history the 
fairest and most honest 
assessment that can be made is 
that Johnson was, at the very 
minimum, a passive accessory 
before the fact and an active 
accessory after the fact. 


A similar assessment was given 
by JFK assassination expert 
Richard Belzer on the 
Coast-to-Coast AM radio 
program on April 24th, 2013. “I 
think there is no longer any 
serious doubt”, Belzer said, “that 
Lyndon Johnson knew in advance 
about the plans to kill John 
Kennedy, though that doesn’t 
necessarily mean that Johnson 
initiated or ordered the murder.’ 
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Next month, when we conclude 
our look at the coup that killed 
JFK, we will focus on the long 
shadow cast by the JFK 
assassination and we will see 
how the same dark forces that 
conspired to kill President 
Kennedy in 1963 completed the 
job five years later by 
masterminding the murders of 
Senator Robert Kennedy and 
civil rights leader Dr. Martin 
Luther King. Most shockingly, 
we will see that the man accused 
of killing Bobby Kennedy, Sirhan 
Bishara Sirhan, has languished in 
prison for the past 45 years for a 
crime which we now know he 
positively didn’t commit. 

This article is dedicated to the 
memory of all those who have 
lost their lives pursuing the truth 
about the assassinations of John 
Kennedy, Robert Kennedy and 
Dr. Martin Luther King. And 
special thanks to my friend and 
long-ago UVic classmate Bjorn 
Stavrum for all his kind help with 
this article. 


Gordon Pollard is a native of 
Victoria, has a MA in History 


from Columbia University in New 


York City and a BA in History and 
English from the University of 
Victoria. After working for 10 years 
as a journalist in B.C., Alberta, and 
Ontario, Gordon spent 20 years 
teaching English and History in 
Nigeria, Sierra Leone, Zimbabwe 
and Sri Lanka. 
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Let's All Be Brave Together! 


by kym hothead 


VANDU (Vancouver Area Network of Drug Users) was just in town for a 
symposium on October 16th and 17th. I asked how this happened; Heather 
Hobbs was able to answer in time for printing, thanks Heather! 


“The Collective Voices/Effecting Change national meetings were organized by 
the Street College Steering Committee (a project of SOLID and AIDS 
Vancouver Island) and supported by the Centre for Addictions Research of BC 
with a grant from the Canadian Institutes of Health Research. An advisory 
committee of representatives from autonomous organizations including people 
who use drugs from across Canada met monthly via teleconference to guide 
and inform the local Steering Committee in the development of the agenda and 
plans for the event. One of the most exciting outcomes of the meeting was the 
renewed energy for continuing to build the Canadian Association of People 
Who Use Drugs (CAPUD), a national association of individuals and groups 
who work to improve the conditions — social, health and legal — facing people 
who use currently illicit drugs in Canada.” 


I was honored that many CAPUD’s members were here and reached out to our 
street family locally. We sadly witnessed folks using all over, spread out and 
vulnerable, but using. Getting the best pain relief they can get their hands on. 


VICDUU (Victoria Drug Users Union) had just organized this past couple of 
months and, many of us managed to meet for the Big Tent meeting that 
CAPUD organized for the evening of Wednesday October 16th from 
6pm-9pm, at St. John Hall. There was plenty of tasty healthy food thanks to 
volunteers like Seb Bonet who happily served dinner and desert! Radical 
Health Alliance and SOLID served food and discussion was lead by CAPUD 
member Ann Livingston who is a well-known founding member of VANDU, 
to whom we are forever grateful for her long time commitment. She and other 
brave souls worked at setting the pace we at VICDUU follow and want to 
help pave a Harm Reduction road in Victoria. This road has been hard 
pressed by and I am grateful for local AVI and SOLID, both organizations 
who work with current illicit drug users, front line workers, those who do 
hands on solidarity work, the many working activists now retired who never 
stopped working like Carol Romanow, Kelsey, Lorrie, Kecia and many others 
who took the time and came out and shared from their hearts. It was a proud 
moment for many. 


VICDUU formed on the streets September 2013 and we were nationally 
recognized at this meeting. It was an honor, we were sad to not have Silly, a 
founding member from HUU AY AHT Nation, there with us physically, and 
yet, she was well represented by family and friends. It is with great honor I 
state I too am one of 25 founding members, we have had a lot of healing and 
heart ache these many long years, its time for more action. 


VANDU/CAPUD members invited myself as a VICDUU member to go out 
and do outreach together, as our street family are under horrible attack! This 
is what they do. To work with us past AND present illicit drug users and 
encourage our leadership in partaking in changing policy and having our lives 
be better. Far too many lives have been lost due to negligence on the part of 
health services based on old outdated colonial beliefs that reek of stigma and 
punitive judgment. 


VANDU formed an Extreme Drinkers Group and have led in supporting another 
group who have a lot in common with illicit drug community and these 
communities are often family on the streets. Some extreme drinkers here in 
Victoria Lkwungen Territory were partaking in crack and this leveled the 
playing field, I believe. We have already invited extreme drinkers here to join 
us at VICDUU and start their group, they too can form on streets as they live 
there. They have agreed and this will slowly form itself into a lobbying group 
to help change policy so that all lives can be honored. 


CAPUD is a national association of individuals and groups who work to 
improve the conditions — social, health and legal — facing people who use 
currently illicit drugs in Canada. VANDU does a similar thing in Vancouver, 
and goes out and helps start other groups where they want to form. I look 
forward to contact with both of these organisations over many years ahead. 


Systemic change is not for the weak of heart. Yet, together moving forward 
with the barest of understanding of unity we can be working side by side 
more consciously in compassion; accountability with boundaries helps with 
forgiveness in our daily actions. Each day is a new beginning. A new joy or 
pain, a new suffering or what looks to be an old friend misery, a new friend is 
met whom you knew for years, an old friend lost to classism’s destructive 
powers of divide and rule and new loves formed in struggle: whatever it is, 
one day at a time and together is how this works best. We are in need of 
systemic change and we must all lead. 


My daughter learned the first day of skool, when you do something even 
when you are afraid, that is being brave. Let’s all be brave together how 
about? Otherwise, it’s far too lonely and I think far too many have already 
died of broken hearts. We know they rest in peace and we work for peace 
while still breathing, best we can. 


Dedicated to Lorrie and Gary, close street family of Silly. 


kym hothead is a reluctant yet grateful visitor in Lkwungen WSANEC Territories from 
Red River Cree/Winnipeg. 
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Mtsotng Rainbows NMOS Eroare 


On my Mom ’s 69th, and final birthday (she passed 5 weeks later) I made her 


























































something I called “A Pictorial Chat With The Birthday Girl”. A small collection AASTANE n i) Pe by Don Startin 

of photos and accompanying text capturing a life that was about to leave us. be doing than writing somgs and 3 - Site Ce Thenotices for the final 
Cancer hit our family in ‘72 and my mom was given 5 years to live. I was a s nging them for anyone who į ca hearings are out. Written email 
rebellious teen fairly occupied with my own world and I can’t recall now how I wants to listen, ge i submissions must be sent by November 
was feeling back then. But I do know that 8 years later when J became a mother, I David Rovies ae 25th, 2013, send your comments to 


sitecreview @ceaa-acee.gc.ca. As 
things stand at present the closest 
actual hearing is scheduled for Prince 
George on 19th Dec 2013. We are 
working to get one in Victoria. I was 
assured by Brian Murphy, the B.C. 
organizer, that there would be one here. 
It never crossed my mind to get it in 
writing. I should have! 


was grateful to still have my mom around to spoil her first grandchild. 


Twenty five years later, the cancer returned to take my mom. And in this book I 
made her I closed with “There will always be rainbows”. Magnificent and magical 
and fleeting. Life goes on. Whatever tragedy, whatever loss...we carry on. And 
beauty and joy and love will present themselves to us again. Not over, just changed. 


A year ago this Remembrance Day I had to say “goodbye” to my beloved dog 
Slick. Those (nearly) 12 years we shared felt much longer, as dog years are. And 

the hole he left in my heart remains. 

Good news ... Taseko’s recent 
application to a Federal Assessment 

panel for their Prosperity Mine has 

been turned down again, but they say 
they’re going to appeal. And, as 

reported in Street Newz for October, 

| Fortune Minerals were forced to stop 

| survey work on the Arctos Anthracite 

oo Project, but they say they’ll be back. 
Victorias SEA (Social TEE Pod news... As we go to press 

It took several Jong weeks before Murphy mastered walking or was willing to jump in Davi d Rovics in concert premiers Clark and Redford are 

my bike trailer. Those glorious, golden last days of summer were spent housebound ironing out their differences to make 

as my pup napped. Autumn rains have been competing with lingering sunshine ... way for the completion of the Enbridge 

rainbow weather for sure. And I’ve missed more than a few. But no regrets. I’ve Gateway to Disaster Project. The dice 
seen (and photographed) many of these magnificent wonders of the world. are now loaded in favour of the 


In my October article for Victoria Street Newz, I spoke of death and suggested that ed gens pene P ies l 
what lives on are the pictures we took (or are in) and the words we wrote down and | 2 a fe reas at tie sateway 
shared. Is it just because I’ve been a photographer and writer for most of my life that What Wou d J esus D O¢ ae ME omic : f 

I feel this way? Both my grandparents took pictures and I feel blessed that I have The oil patch are planning to ship 


photos of my parents as children. And I’m glad I write too, or I wouldn’t be “here”! by Reverend Allen Tysick Liquified Natural Gas (LNG), obtained 
through a water intensive and 


There are mixed reviews on the health benefits of journal writing. I know exactly | October 27th: Most of my ministry has been with the poor | enormously destructive procedure 
when I began journalizing my existence. Grade nine. I was no fan of school and | on the streets. I have being a passive leader to the injustices | known as hydrolic fracturing (aka 
skipped off regularly. I quickly discovered that if you’re writing, even if not ata | that the poor in Canada faced daily in our country. I have fracking) via the Pacific Trail pipeline 
desk but on the back hallway steps or under a tree on school property, no one not wished to offend anyone. to Kitimat where the first of the LNG 


suspected anything. If I was writing, I must be working and was left alone. i . lants is under construction, funded in 
I have taken the road traveled by leaders like Martin Luther i art by David Black of Black Press 


King Jr., Mother Teresa, Desmond Tutu, Pun Ngal; all took 
the road less traveled. They offered their lives for the poor 
against the injustices the poor face. They stood up against the 
powers of their day. I have stood with others in protest lines 
over the years. I was arrested twice and thrown in jail in 

We are supposed to outlive our parents ... it’s the circle of life. My Mom’s life was | Montreal as we cried out for better welfare rates for the poor. 
rich with family and food and fun times too. Knowing she was leaving us helped 
tremendously with the goodbyes. And the life my Dad left, was not one worth staying 
around for. The first 75 years were good and I treasure them. But Alzheimer’s “kills” 
a person many years before they actually leave us. And it’s tough to watch. 


In late August, my Dad went to join my Mom and Slick after a sad and lonely few 
years in a provincial “care” facility. Visiting him with good coffee and healthy 
snacks (something they couldn’t provide) had been a daily routine for many years. 
I still get that daily coffee to go ... only now I don’t get to share it with him. Not 
over ... just changed. 


deeds of irer songa si myne dado om 


liun 


For the past 7 weeks (although it feels much longer!), I have been sharing my life, 
and morning coffees to go, with “Murphy”, an adorable mutt from a farm in Cedar. 
I suppose he is that “open window” after so many closed doors. Puppies are a lot of 
work and I have no choice but to let go of my losses and focus on what lies ahead. 


Friday, December 14h @ Norway Howse [1110 Hillside) 


at 7A comcert at Bol 


For decades I felt writing was therapeutic. It makes you revisit things, gain insight 
and broaden your perspective. But some say it holds you back by re-living the past. 
Writing is, afterall, stagnant ... and life is not. Each day is different than the one 
before it. Even if we feel encapsulated by routine, moments of change surround us. 
Nothing is as certain as change, right? Those who survive the best learn to adapt. 


(Newsgroup, Monday Mag, etc). 
Enbridge is planning to use the same 
right of way for their infamous 
Gateway Project. 


Fortunately, however, the Wet’suwet’en 
. oo, f First Nation have declared that nobody 
Churches in downtown Victoria put up no trespassing may build a pipeline across their 

signs, to keep the poor away. The signs give the police ancestral lands which are unceded land, 
permission to remove the poor from the property. I have never surrendered. The Unis’tot’en clan 
pointed out these signs to countless many. I however have have set up an all weather protest camp, 
And my boy Slick was the perfect dog and had a great life. And if a death can be remained passive, quiet not confrontational. complete with traditional pithouse and a 
perfect, his was for sure. He ran like the wind on a sunny, Sunday afternoon. That] This week a young woman stepped up to the plate. She took permaculture garden, to enforce the 
following week ... his last ... he ate like a king ... cooked chicken, quinoa and blockade. Surveyors have been escorted 


: : s : the path less traveled. There’s one particular church Aba : 
plain yogurt. The doctor explained that his brain wasn’t getting the message to off the land, pipeline development is 


downtown that not only force the poor off their veranda 


move his muscles. He wasn’t in pain .... just growing confused wondering why with help of the police, they put a chain across on their already delayed a year as a result. Snow 
his legs weren’t working. He was surrounded by loved ones. And he made it veranda entrance and put a no trespassing sign on the chain. | Wise volunteers are needed to help out, 
clear he was The young woman put up a sign with Matthew 25:40): also they need a special all terrain 

done. No z a snowmobile to get rid of surveyors who 


anxiety. No . d cap A Jan a | = arrive by helicopter. 
fear. Peace and : : : inp We 

love and the 
circle of life. 


Now that 
Murphy has 
more energy 
(and skill!) to 


At present they have plenty of grub, but 
donations of cash would be greatly 
appreciated and also a snowmobile. For 
information on the camp visit their 
website at unistotencamp.com, a local 
contact is Zoe Blunt (zoe @wildcoast.ca). 


In January I shall attempt to throw 


walk, we’ ve wl Toews St - le || The church often Fi ne aaa some light on the machinations of two 
made it out fora | | = ~ | preaches one thing and l ai a z EWI n TLI groups of bureaucrats who were given 
few rainbow ; ir ih p i r ; does the opposite. ; premier’s awards for working on the 
sightings. On kT Reverend Allen Tysick is | i — + | Red Chris Mine and Thaltan 

this glorious Wet [7 -— , ` E) Director of the Dandelion Wy l j A Socio-Cultural Affairs. Also we have 
Coast, the season P 7 | Society - hopeliveshere.ca. bilni Aia: | got wind of another unwanted 

of rainbows in ; 7 J: Í| Editor's note: As we W exploration company at work near 
on-going. Just be [a | go to print we've - | Iskut. Until January keep your eyes 
sure to look up th ieee ry: Be eae || received no response Í _ | peeled for the date, location, and 

... you have to or cae! ae || from St. Nicholas the conditions for presenting at the 


look up to see E; k Pre ed gi a > Ve h Bt ag n l. Victoria hearing of the Environmental 
them. ri : i : A PRITY r Assessment Panel on the Site C Dam. 
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ghosts of the machine 
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street muzings 


photography Stefano Leonardi, written piece Pan Yau Lee 








the machine decides you shall not see your brochure city, the underbelly is yours 
the machine decides, long filthy working hours are yours, exhaustion brings future rewards 


reward one - you recycle you help save this planet. be thankful the machine has this to offer 
you 


reward two - food, clothing and shelter. the machine does not fail you 


reward three - the machine grants you an addictive mechanism where life can be lived now, in 
and through everything, this is the personal phone, it is a choice more are making, as you see 
nothing outside of bus, office, consumption, bed. slip it in your pocket, share those, your 
wonder moments 
from application to 
application. the 
machine has given 
you this gift, it can 
make your 
connected, linked 
up life look like a 
glossy ad. 


in 2013 it isa 
wonderful life 
where you are now, 
the machines devices inform us, everything can be seen, heard, shared and for free at your fingertips (track and 
be tracked). on waking as your rush starts again, the machine says, watch the news from elsewhere it is not 
good always. be happy in your place, one hour of daylight is yours. 


i am the machine i will see the city for you. 





reward four - it’s only a phone call away ... 


Then and Now 


by Jennifer Hastie 


A.ILR.S.? At the time, I hated it, but all my 
friends at the senior secondary level had quit 
to become loggers or secretaries by the time 
that they reached the senior secondary level. 
Consequently a huge number of A.LR.S. 
teenagers, who filtered into grades 11 and 12, 


I began my job with the Nuu-Chah-Nulth Tribal were from the many Ist Nations backgrounds. 


Council during the 80s. The N.T.C. were the first 
group of natives in B.C. to get the right to handle their 
own Child Protection program. Three of us, all 
non-NuuChahNulth-aht, were hired to get the program 
off and running. 


To end, I give you some “funny” criticisms 
about a Mexican Hotel that we love in Puerto 
Vallarta: 


The beds are hard; there’s no hair dryer or 
body lotions in the room; they only serve 
Mexican food for breakie; there’s no 
peanutbutter for breakie; the towels are 
thread-bare and there’s no washcloths; there’s 
no in-room safe for our money & passports; 
there aren’t enough pool chairs for the hotel 
guests. Finally, there’s no iron for our clothes. 


We were honoured to be hired. Two of us were white; 
Bev was from the Coast Salish group of 1st Nations 
peoples. To the Nuuchahnulth-Aht she was almost as 
foreign as we were. 


About 6 months after I joined the N.T.C., a piece of 
paper appeared in my pigeon hole in the afternoon. 
Marika, the other “whitey,” and perhaps, Bev, got one 
as well. 





Well, to those who want that: we love the hard 
beds of Mexico. We do not need fluffy towels, 


The paper concerned the differences between the for we are in a hot country. We like the Mexican food. 


Nuu-Chah-Nulth-Aht and the “Dominant Culture.” Unfortunately, I lost this paper 


somewhere in my files. Perhaps it didn’t “make the cut” when we moved to Victoria 
several years ago. The paper read something like this: 


Nuu-Chah-Nulth 


Caring for extended family comes first. 
Dominant culture is stingey. 


We believe that children are not fully mature 
by the time that they turn 18. If we make 
them leave then, we lose precious time 
teaching them the wisdom of our ways. 


We love our children. The dominant Culture 
loves money more than their Children. 


We care about the environment. We are 
thinking ahead to the future for our children. 


Dominant culture doesn’t care about the 
environment. 


Dominant Culture 


Caring for nuclear family comes 
first. Then save the rest of the 
money. 


Children should be grown up by 
the time that they have graduated 
from high school. Indians want to 
keep their kids at home so that 
they can continue to drink & be 
lazy. 


Economic development comes 
before anything or else we’ ll be 
poor in the end. 


On and on the list went. At first I was embarrassed. I especially hated being called 
“stingey..” My stay in “lala” land had ended. However, abut 6 months later, I came to the 
conclusion that I had learned a great deal from that list. 


Coming from Port Alberni, where 1 in 5 people are classified as Ist Nations, we simply had 
to get along with each other and learn to accept that underneath our skins, we are all the 
same colour. Here in Coast Salish territory in the city (not the suburbs), we don’t have to 
mix with each other and our prejudices can continue to exist. How many teenagers had the 
opportunity that I did -- to ride in a school bus each morning with the kids from the 


Last, we enjoy trying to remember our Espafiol each time that we go to Mexico. 


Only an ethno-centric person would dare to make the above criticisms. 


Jennifer is a healthy, active senior who enjoys writing volunteer articles for various publications. 
Photos: Oclucje, 1997 (above), Puerto Vallarta, 2011 (below). 
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joining this team 





contact John 

at 250-886-5863 

i or visit his “office” 
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supporting 
independent 

media. May money 
from the sale of 


this newspaper be 
used for peace, 
and pass through 


Delisle Evelyn Richard Shirley Ted i healing hands: 
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